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Cave of St. Sidwell : 


wo+o— 


(Continued from our last.) 


“ It has been said that he who retires to 
Solitude is either a beast or an angel; the 
censure is too severe and the praise unmer- 
ited; the discontented being who retires 
from society is commonly some good -natur 


ed man, who has begun life without experi- 


ence, and knew not how to gain it in his in- 
tercourse with mankind.“ 
GoLpsMITH. 
Reoinatp, delighted with the win- 


ning graces of the lovely Rosa, grew 
daily more and more indulgent, and 
with the tenderness of an anxious par- 
ent, busied himself in the pleasing 
task of instruction; he made out a list 
of books, which Arnold procured from 
the neighbouring town, and Rosa prov- 
ed an apt scholar; he next inst 

ed her in the use of the pen; and, to 
encourage her and reward her for her 
attention, he suffered Arnold to pur- 
chase a guitar, which proved a most 
gratifying present to the lively Rosa; 


| terable. 





—— —=s 
gloomy horrof, became gradually the 
abode of content and serenity. Rosa 
no longer shunned her protector with 
aversion, but became sensible of his 
supcriocity over the peasantry she bad 
hitherto met with; she began io look 
upto him with reverence not unmix- 
ed with love. She was allowed occa- 
sionally to visit the children of the 
good woodcurter, and these amiable 
young people soon cherished towards 
each other a friendship pure as unal- 
One day; Reginald returned 
from his accustomed solitary ramble, 
with an ahered countenance: he 
caught Rosa in his arms with extreme 
agitation, and pressing her to bis bo. 
som cried, “Dost thou love me, Ror 
sa?’ Indeed, indeed I do,” return- 
ed she, with affectionate ardour; * but 
why this unusual question, dear Sir ?” 
«“ Ask me not now, Rosa,” he return- 
ed, with increasing tenderness ; * bus 
siness of importance calls me from 
you for several days ; only prosnise me 
that no persuasions shall induce you 
to quit the cave during my absence- 





thus the cave, from being a scene of \ 





I could not liye without you, Rosa, 
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and should you voluntarily abandon 
your unfortunate friend, oh ! Rosa, ter- 
rible, most terrible would be the con- 
sequence ;” he struck his forehead 
with his hand, and a look of desperation 
recalled to the memory of the appalled 
Rosa emotions which had once made 
an inipression on her mind which no 
subsequent kindness could wholly ob- 
literate. “ Be not thus anxious,” cri 
i grasping his hand: “ I would | 
not quit the cave without your per- 
mission for the world ; but indeed the | 
time will hang heavy on my hands 
while you are away, solitude is so irk- 
some.” Reginald sighed ; “* To you, 
m: sweet girl, it may seem so; you 
have not felt the sting of ingratitude ; 
the just hatred of mankind, which fills 
my soul, is as yet a stranger to your 
gentle bosom; I would preserve you 
from these miseries, from sensations 
which must agonize thy feeling breast 
even to madness ; but my language is 
incomprehensible to you, and your ig- 
norance is your bliss. Should you 
want amusement while I am away, you 
may turn over the contents of an old 
chest, which you will find in the pas- 
sage whieh branches to the left of the 
Gave: there you will find some old 
music and books, whici wil! no doubt 
afford you entertainment for a much 
longer period Arnold will take care 
that you do not want for provisions — 
And now, Rosa, I have another sur- |. 
prise for you; retire awhile, my love, 
and return when I call you.” Rosa, 
Jost in astonishment, withdrew behind 
the curtain with which Reginald had 
of late divided their places of repose : 
she remained there buta shert time 
ere she was again summoned into the | 
presence of Keginald; and ber sur- 














prise was augmented by the transfor- 


mation which his person had under- 
gone. He had thrown aside the un- 
couth garb which had so long been his 
only covering, and now, in the ele- 
gant habit of an Italian nobleman, dis- 
played all the native grace of his form, 
Rosa gazed on him with unconcealed 
admiration, and he could not suppress 
asmile at the whimsical expression of 
her countensnce “ What do you 
think of this transformation, Rosa? I 
trust you are not displeased to find 
that I am not entirely the savage you 
thought me.” “Indeed,” replied Ro. 
sa, affectionately pressing his band, 
“T am delighted with the change, and 
hope you will never again resume 
those disgusting habiliments.”—— 
“ That must depend upon circumstan- 
ces, my girl, which I cannot at pres- 
ent explain; at my return you shall 
know more; let it now suffice that, 
for your sake alone, have I entered 
upon an undertaking which will in 
all probability determine my future 
destiny. Ask no questions, but obey 
my injunctions implicitly; observe a 
profound secrecy as to what has pass- 
ed between us, and shun the prying 
eye of curiosity. Should my stay cx- 
ceed two days, and you find yourself 
dull, you may visits the cottage; but 
let your visit there be short, and ob- 
serve the caution I have given you.” 


Rosa promised willing obedience, and | 


er embracing her tenderly, he de- 
parted. Rosa watched bis progress 
from the mouth_of the cave; he fre- 
quently looked back and waved his 
band to her, till at length the gloom 
ofthe forest wholly obscured his fig- 
ure. losa burst intotears ; she felt as 
if lege alone in the world, and terrible 
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apprehensions filled her mind that her 
only protector and companion would 
be snatched from her. It wasin vain 
she endeavoured to retrace the scenes 
of her infancy ; confused ideas only 
floated in her imagination, which she 
found it impossible to connect or re- 
duce to any certainty. The retiring 
sun now obliged her to light her lamp; 
sleep seemed banished from her ach- 
ing eyes, and she took up her guitar 
tobeguile the heavy hours, but her 
mind was agitated, and her favorite 
tunes had then no charm to sooth.—» 
Novelty must be tried; she recollect- 
ed the old chest, and in a moment form- 
ed the determination of examining 
the contents. She accordingly took 
the lamp from the hook, and, with the 
impatience of curiosity, hastened into 
the recess : after turning over a num- 
ber of things, which she considered 
mere rubbish, she perceived in one 
corner a packet of letters—the music 
was in an instant forgotten—the ea- 
gerly seized the prize, and returning 
to the habitable part of the cave, anx- 
iously endeavoured to peruse the con- 
tents; itdid not immediately occur to 
her, that the action was improper; a 
fiir opportunity seemed to offer to 
discover mysteries which had long 
perplexed her, and she unfolded letter 
after letter in the hope of perceiving 
her own name; tor Reginald, with his 
mistrustful caution, had never men- 
tioned the total ignorance he was in, 
respecting her connections, but rather 
gave her to understand that she was 
particularly recommended to his pro- 
tection. Yet still Rosa remained un- 
gratified ; the names were entirely 
Unknown to her ; but female curiosity 








| 


line increased her astonishment at @ 
perfidy of which she had hitherto never 
formed an idea. Yet they in part re- 
vealed the cause of her unhappy guav- 
dian’s retreat from the world, at an 
age when most men enter with avidi- 
ty into all its pleasures. The letters 
were written in an elegant female 
hand, and the contents ran thus—— 
LETTER I. 

“ Your last, dear Julian, filled 
me with concern—your illness alarms 
me.—Why am I condemned to this 
cruel separation, at atime when my 
tender affections might sooth the 
pains of disease, and calm the ayita- 
tion of that too susceptible heart? yet 
doubt not that my whole soul is with 
you. Itisin vain that Reginald would 
drag me from one sccne of dissipation 
to another; [take no pleasure in his 
kindness, his fondness disgusts me; 
he seems astonished at the apathy with 
which I behold scenes to me so new 
to others so delightful ;—he is fullofa 
thousand tender apprehensions 
Troublesome creature! he pursues 
me like a shadow; even now I hear 
his steps, and the discordant omen 
grates on my ears! It compels me to 
conclude this abruptly—it checks all 
the fond things I would have added. 

Junia.” 





LETTER Il. 

“ Catm your apprehensions, 
my beloved Julia; I am better, infinite- 
ly better; your sweet epistle w4s the 
healing balm which restored me tolife 
and happiness. And are you still 
faithful? has not the doating caresses 
of—alienated your affection from your 
poor Julian ?—Oh no! the conviction 
brings rapture with it!—our very. 





still urged her to proceed, and every | names denote enr inseparable union! 


—— 





aa 


164 NEW-YORK WEEKLY MUSEUM, 





—————_—_—_—_—_— 


a 





But, dearest creature ! how didit hap- 
pen that you forgot my request ?-—can 
you think that I would have taxed 
your generosity without pressing ne- 
cessity ?—I am ashamed to repeat my 
request; it must have been inconven- 
ient, or Julia would not have suffered 
it to pass unnoticed.—I am too weak to 
write long letters—my love must ex- 
cuse me. Adieu ! 
“ JuLian.” 
LETTER III. 





“ Parpon me, Julian; anxiety 
for your health banished every other 
consideration from my mind. —lI en- 
close you a sum larger than you re- 
quired ; he gave it to me this morning 
to discharge some petty bills; but I 
can make a thousand excuses to get a 
fresh supply, so accept it without 
scruple.—But I have something still 
better to impart—Reginald is going 
from the Chateau for a week—there’s 
tidings for you!—no doubt you will 
avail yourself of it. Why should not 
my érother be as welcome as his sis- 
ter, and my brother you must be—— 
Reginald begins to entertain hopes of 
an heir!—We can laugh over that 
story when you come to the Chateau. 
~——-No more at present. 

“ Jurra.” 

Rosa, though incapable of com- 
prehending the whole purport of 
these infamous letters, yet understood 
enough to convince her that the confi- 
dence of Reginald had been grossly 
abused, and she tossed them from her 
With indignation, The night was al- 


ready far advanced; hex mind, civerted , 


from her own solitary situation by 
the wrongs of him who was now re- 
garded by her with more tender es- 
teem, gradually recovered its former 








serenity, and she soon composed her- 
self sufficiently to enjoy the sweet 
sleep of innocence. In the morning 
Arnold paid her a visit; he was sur- 
prised at the absence of Reginald, and 
hazarded innumerable conjectures — 
Rosa was silent asto what had passed 
previous to his departure, as wellas 
on the subject of the letters she had 
found ; and Arnold in vain endeavour. 
ed to persuade her to accompany bim 
home Ou the following day how- 
ever, he was more successful; lively 
Jy sparkled in the cyes of young Lue 
cius at the sight of her, and the after. 
noon was spentin innocent hilarity. 
At an early hour Rosa returned to the 
cave, and could not but shudder at the 
gloomy contrast it presented when 
compared with the cheerful party and 
comlortable fire-side at the cottage. 
Rosa was now sixteen, arid though 
habit had reconciled her to the incon- 
vencies of the cave, she could not but 
consider her situation irksome, though 
respect for Reginald prevented her 
from expressing the least dissatisfac- 
tion. This night in particular, Rosa 
felt all the horrors of her situation; 
the loud wind whistled through the 
trees, and every appaling blast struck 
terror to the heart of the unprotected 
girl. It wasto no purpose that she 
called music to her aid; the overpow- 
ering whirlwind silenced her feeble 
strains ; and thouetesafe from the fury 
of the tempest which raged withouy 
her depressed spirits felt its full ine 
fluence. 
mained in this uncomfortable states 
when at length a calm succeeded, and 
she prepared to take that repose of 
which she stood so much in need, 
when a cry of distress assailed her 


For several hours Rosa re — 
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ears, and again excited sensations of | 
alarm. For some moments she listen- | 
ed attentively——the cry was repeated, 
succeeded by the trampling of hor- 
ses. Dreading any danger to her 
friend, Rosa rushed wildly from the 
cave, calling aloud on the name of 
Reginald: no answer was retufned, 
| and she ventured boldly onward, till 
her progress was impeded by some ob- 
ject onthe ground. Notdoubting but 
that it was Reginald, she raised the 
person in her arms, and in gentle ac. 
cents inquired if he was hurt; but it 
was a stranger to whom she addressed 
herself, and she succeeded with diffi- 
culty in assisting to the cave a youth 
who had been wounded by some ban- 
ditiin the forest. Rosa bound his 
wounds with some ef her own linen, 
but restoratives she had none, and the 
‘ranger remained several hours in- 
sensible to her care; at length, opening 
his eyes, and fixing them on the inter- 
esting figure of Rosa, he exclaimed, 
Sweet spirit! for in this dreary spot 
Iean scarcely believe thee mortal, 
how have I become the object of thy 
tender charity ?”” Rosa, unused to the 
tenement of language, knew not 
“What to make of thisspeech: “ Com- 






































bose yourself, Seignior,” said she; 
“you have been much hurt ; you ive 
in friendly hands, and all I can do for 
jou I will do with pleasure; perhaps 
morrow we may get better assist- 
mece,”«¢ Are you alone in this drea- 
BYcave?” asked the stranger.-—« At 
Present, 1 am; but I have a very dear 
Mtector, who will soonreturn.” At 
Ythat moment it occurred to Rosa, that 
bly that Reginald would be dis- 
ased at this new intruder: yet she 








ght him too good to condemn an 





act of humanity, and she eagerly wish- 
ed for morning, waich she doubied not 
would either bring himor Arnold tothe 
Cottage. Her hupes were confirmed 
by the early appearance of the wood- 
cuiter; he listened to her account with 
surprise and pity, aod assured the 
stranger that if he found himself able 
to accompany him through the forest, 
he should be accommodated with res» 
pect and kindness at the cottage. To 
this the youth readily assented, and 
leaning on the arm of the benevolent 
Arnold, after expressing bimself with 
all the energy of admiration and grati- 
tude to Rosa, he departed. The art- 
less, girl, who had never before beheld 
a form so attractive, suffered her eyes 
to express the sentiment he bad raised 
in her inexperienced bosom, and as- 
sured him in the simple accents of 
sincerity, that she should be happy to 
hear of his recovery. 


(To be continued.) 
| 


APHORISMS. 


Life is full of trouble; men a pro- 
miscuous crowd, and their cities like 
hives of bees, where each hatha sting 
to wound his neighbour. 

A virtuous mind in a deformed 
body, is like arich jewel in a shagreen 
case, 


Absence cools moderate passions, 
and inflames violent ones, just as the 
wind blows out a candle, but kindles 
the fire. 


Take it fora general rule, that the 
uglier the women are, and the duller 
the men, they are the easier to be flat- 
tered into a belief of their beauty and 
wit. 


en 
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‘FROM A LATE LONDON MUSEUM. 


So many of the pages of the generality of 
modern periodical publications being al- 
most exclusively devoted to insipid and 
not unfrequently immoral love intrigues, I 
shall make no apology for obtruding on 
your notice, ag a variation of this duil rou- 
tine, the following authentic story, which 
may excite compassion for real misery, at 
the same time that it illustrates in a pe- 
culiar manner the Justice of Providence in 
all its dispensations, and 
** Vindicates the ways of Gop to man.” 

RETRIBUTION. 

Iw a large village on the borders of 
one of those small but independent 
states, of which the continent of Ger- 
many in a great measure consists, a 
clergyman was hastily summoned to 
administer the last sacraments to the 
wife of one of his most respectable 
parishioners, who had been suddenly 
seized with violent convulsions, which 
threatened momentary dissolution. Al- 
ways attentive to the call of distress, 
he hurried away immediately, but ar- 
rived only in time to be witness to her 
expiring struggle, and very shortly 
afterwards committed her remains to 
the silent grave. Some months had 
elapsed after this event, when the wor- 
thy pastor’s housekeeper, whom he 
had always respected for her honesty 
and attachment, begged his approba- 
tion to her union with the husband of 
the deceased female, and being ever 
ready to advance the interests of his 
neighbours without any regard to his 
own, he readily concurred in a propos- 
al, attended toall appearance with mu- 
tual advantages, although he himself 
would experience considerable incon- 
venience from the change. As soon 
therefore as decency would permit, he 
joined their hands before the village 
altar, 


— 


eet 








hwood. One, the usual hour of his 


The management of sheep was one 
of the most important concerns in the 
farm, the domestic part of which the 
pastor’s late housekeeper now super. 
intended; but the article of salt, so 
necessary to this important branch of 
husbandry, was extremely scarce and 
dear; though in the neighbouring 
dukedom it was to be had both cheap 
and in any quantity,as the prince there 
derived his revenue from less excep- 
tionable sources than oppressive im- 
posts upon the most necessary and 
essential articles for manufactures and 
agricuicure. The bringing of this 
commodity into the country ina con- 
traband manner was therefore some- 
times practised, but always attended 
with difficulty and danger, as a num 
ber of border rangers were continual 


ly on the alert to seize upon and sf 





verely punish every unsucessful at} 


tempter, These considerations were 
however overbalanced,in the farmer's 
opinion, by the hope of an immense 
profit, and a reliance on the local ad: 
vantages of his habitation, divided on- 
ly by a thick and impenetrable forest 
from a very convenient place for the 
purchase of the article. Lulled at the 
same time into security by frequent 
successful attempts, he determined 
soon after his second marriage, whe? 





about to undertake one of these dal 
@crous expeditions, and wishing 
bring along with hima greater q 
ty than usual, to make his steward 
principal domestic, and a favourite la 
assistants in the attempt. 

_ Accompanied therefore by ¢ 
well armed, he set off towards 
for the borders, avoiding as much 
possible the usual tracks through ® 
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turn, bad already tolled from the vill- 
age clock, before his anxious wife felt 
any impatience or expectation of his 
return ; but from that hour her solici- 
tude, until the dawn of morning, rose 
in proportion to the continued delay 
when her utmost fears were mournfully 
verified by the entrance of the two 
men, almost sinking under the weight 
of her husband's body, disfigured by 


‘blood, and nearly destitute of every 


symptom of life ; which the steward 
said was occasioned by a wound his 
master had received near the end of the 
wood, from a party of government of- 
ficers they had been met by. but that 
they fled upon their returning the fire. 

This tale, notwithstanding some in- 
consistencies and contradictions in the 
relation, and the visible perturbation it 
was delivered with, did not raise any 
astonishment or suspicion, as the event 
was so probable to have happened ; 
until the evasion of the dying man, 
when called upon to confirm it, and 
the officious attention of the steward, 
who refused to quit his master’s pres- 
ence for a moment, peculiarly attract- 
ed the notice of the disconsolate wid- 
ow. Even upon the entrance of the 
priest, to receive the confession, and 
administer the last sacraments, upon 
the plea of solicitude for a kind master, 
he remained at the further corner of 
the room, stedfastly fixing the former 
with his malevolent eyes, throughout 
the direction of these solemn myste- 
ries. A dreadful scowl the pious 
priest threw upon him at parting from 
the family, soon after the breath had 
left the farmer’s body, confirmed his 
wife’s suspicions, and induced her to 
have both the servants apprehended, 


. and brought before a neighbouring 


magistrate ; when, upon the'threat of 
torture, the youngest accused his com- 
panion of the actual murder of his 
master, and stated, “that upon his 
master’s going on a little before them, 
to observe whether the passage was 
clear, the steward stated to him an 
}unconquerable passion he had con- 
| ceived for his mistress, which, howev.- 
er, he had no hopes of satisfying, but 
by the death of his master ; and, after 
some other preliminary discourse, 
told him plainly, that this was a con- 
venient opportunity, and that he was 
determined not to lose it, of removing 
the only obstacle to his wishes. By 
holding out the most horrible threat- 
enings, and the mostalluring promis- 
es alternately, he at length gained 





from him (the boy) the promise of | 


concealing his intention. Scarcely had 
he succeeded thus far in his diabolical 
attempt, when, seeingj his master 
waiting for their coming up, he level- 
led his piece and shot him; not, how- 
ever, so effectually but that the un- 
happy victim was still able, by persuae 
sion and a solemn oath by the hope of 
his salvation, not to reveal the true 
circumstances of his death, to induce 
him not to deny the last. consolations 
of religion. They, therefore, then 
conjointly formed a litter of leaves and 
branches, and carried him slowly 
home,” In addition to this strong evi- 
dence, the attendant priest received, at 
the intercession of the reigning prince 
an absolution of his oath of secrecy 
from Rome, declared that the farmer 
jn his dying moments, influenced 
most probably by the precepts of his 
religion, which demands an entire dis~ 
closure, and not thinking himself 








4 bound by his oath against its dictates, 
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expressly accused the steward of his 
murder; who, with such palpable 
proofs against him, confessed at length 
the crime, and received in death the 
puvishment assigned by the offended 
laws for its commission 


But, to return to fy relation, the 
afflicted widow never heard the result 
of the evidence ; for scarcely had the 
Jad stated that a love for her was the 
motive of the deed, than, with an hys- 
teric shrick, she exclaimed, “ Gop is 
rightecous—Gon is just ;* and fell 
senseless on the floor. Recovering 
herself after some time, with a coun- 
tenance full of horror, and wildness of 
gesture, she began an incoherent ut- 
terance of unintelligible sounds, and 
secmingly, with great vehemence, 
wished to make herself understood : 
she could not ; every effort was in vain, 
and every action only indicated that 
with her reason the power of speech 
had left her Horribly emphatic, at 
last she concluded her confused. jar- 
gon by the foregoing impressive ejac- 
ulations ; which continued the only 
distinct sounds she was able to pro- 
duce until her death Her goods were 
give: by government, in trust, to a 
respectable ‘magistrate in the ‘neigh- 
botrhood, and herself left at liberty to 
Tange round the village as she please 
ed, too often the sport of mischievous 
and malevolent children ; as she was 
constantly muttering something to 
herself, with every symptom of an 
agonized and troubled mind. When 
teized, and often upon seeing a num- 
ber of people collected together, she 
wouid uscend a large stone, or neigh- 
bouring eminence, and would continue, 
for a length of time, with violent ges- 
tivuiations and distorted features, ad- 








| from your hands. 


dressing to them her uwintelligible 
speech, always concluding with her 
wonted exclamation, “ Gop is just— 
Gop is righteous.” The tenderest 
of her audience would drop the tear of 
pity ; the malevolent. shake their 
heads, and wish all was night. 

She had continued in this state some 
time,when the awlul circumstance was 
horribly elucidated, by the confession 
of a female gipsey, sentenced in a 
neighbouring town to be broken on the 
wheel, who, amongst other crimes of 
her miserable life, acknowledged hay- 
ing been employed dy this woman, 
when housekeeper to the curate, to re- 
move the farmer’s wife, by a quick 
and violent poison, out of the way of 
her own desires, of obtaining the hand 
and riches of her husband. Such was 
found to be the dreadful key to this 
tissue of murders, and such the power 
of conscience on the guilty. A more 
dreadful punishment than human law 
could inflict, had already reached her; 
though, for the, ostensible show of 
justice, she was kept confined by ore 
der of the state, in a public recepta- 
cle for the most unfortunate of be- 
ings like herself. 


The unintelligible sounds she was 
constantly in the habit of utterings 
were, most probably, intended by her 
as a public disclosure of her guilt, and 
as a warning to others toshun its cau- 
ses ; always reminding them, by her 
impressive conclusion, of the exist- 
ence of an eternal justice and an aven- 
ger of guilt. 
SEE 

Itis hard to be civil to unthankful 
persons; it is like feeding an ill-natured 
doy that snarles while he takes food 
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BIOGR \ PHY. 


COL. DAVID BISHOP 

Departed this life on the 22d ult. at 
his house in the township of Amwell, 
New Jersey, aged 65 years. In the 
death of this worthy snd respected man 
society has met with a loss, not easily 
repaired. He was naturally possessed 
of a mind strong, lively and penctrat 
ing, and, by a peculiar and remarkable 
aputude to enrich it with the best stores 
of practical knowledge, he early qua- 
lified himself for public usefulness — 
He was actively engaged in our revo- 
Jutionary struggle and was present at 
the dattle of \ionmouth He early 
embraced the principles of Washing- 
ton, and since the memorable cra of 
Independence, has devoted his influ- 
ence to the advancement and preservar 
tion of the best interests of his coun- 
try. But his qualities and influence 
are best known within the circle of his 
acquaintance and the vicinity of his 
long residence, where they have been 
most immediately evinced and felt.— 
No individual was held in higher es- 
timation by his fellow citizens. And 
amidst the turnings aud changes of 
private and public opinion and affairs, 
he was ever the same virtuous and con- 
sistent man. Open and simple in his 
manners, and ready in his address, he 
immediately arrested the attention of 
stranger or friend, and all felt an equal 
freedom in his presence... But whatever 
might have been his engaging traits as 
a private citizen, or his beneficent acts, 
asa public character, it was his Piety, 
which yegulated his heart and life.— 
It was this that swayed all kis motives 
and exhibited him the excellent of the 
earth. Let the church mourn,for where 
will be found its more ardent patron 
or friend? 








His house was alwaysan assylum 
to the poor and the friendless. Hospita- 
ble and free he cheerfully afforded to 
the pilgrim and the stranger, a shelter 
under his roof. Inthe exercise of his 
charity, it might truly be said, that 
‘when the ear heard him it blessed him, 
and when the eye saw him, it gave wit- 
ness to him, because he delivered the 
poor that cried, the fatherless, and him 
that had none to help him.” 

In a word, as a father, as a friend, 
as a citizen, as a lover of his country, 
as philanthropist, and as a Christian, 
his memory will be dear to the living 
& be held in perpetual remembrance. 


It will naturally be expected that a 
man so virtuous and exemplary in his 
life, will exhibit a correspondent ex- 
ample in his death. In this our expec- 
tations are realized. Although for 
some months he had lingered under 
his affliction, and saw his approaching 
end in view, yet he expressed the ut- 
most composure and holy acquiesence 
in the divine will. Often would he 
be heard to say, “* I have been a poor 
sinner, but there is a full salvation in 
Christ. It is to him that I look. I have 
no merits of my own! He is all my 
hope and righteousness.” One even- 
ing as one of his children was sitting 
by his bed-side, he said to her, “ You 
may think, my child, that my life has 
been a good one; but dont mistake; 
think not that I trust to any thing J 
have done as the ground of my hope. 
Tis all of Christ—to his atoning blood 
I fly, and here I find a blessed peace.” 
At another time, shortly before his 
death, as he was leaning his head upon 
the breast of a friend, he said ‘I want 
togo.’ It was asked where ? * To that 
swect sleep,’ and as he uttered these 
words, his faultering tongue failed. — 
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Through the course of the day on 
which he died, he would frequently ask 
what o'clock it was! as if he was sen- 
sible his hour was drawing nigh, and 
repeated the question once more,— 
about five minutes before he died,which 
were the last words he spoke; and 
without a struggle or a groan, gently 
closed his dying eyes in sleep to awake 





not again till the heavens be no more, 
and the last trump of God call the | 
slumbering nations to judgment. But | 
O transporting sound to the christian! ) 


*« They die in Jesus and are blest, 
How sweet their slumbers are, 

From sufferings and from sin released 
And freed from every care.” 


Mr. Editor of the New York Weekly 
Museum. 


Sir, 

Perceiving in your last pnblication 
under the head of Perfetual Motion, 
a statement of a discovery by a French 
mechanic at Neufchate! (Mailnardet,), 
of this important wheel, I conceived it. 
a duty I owed the country, of which I 
am a native,and myself as an individual, 
thus briefly to state to you, | 


That the above wheel was discover. | 
ed about two months since by a young. 
gentleman, a native cf this city (and 
perhaps to a greater extent of perfec- 
tion than the one above ailuded to,) and 
submitted his plan to a professional 
gentieman. He has now the draw- 
ings &c. in his possession, and should 
it be necessary, will substantiate al! the 
above facts. 

I am Sir, with respect, 
yours, 
H. M. W* ** # ¥p, 





VARIETY. 


ANECDOTES. 


Foote was four daysin the interior 
parts of Scotland without being able to 
get any meat He was, however, told, 
if he would push on for # day's jour- 
ney further, he would be sure of one 
of the best inns in Scotland ; but when 
he arrived there, the landlord, like Bo- 
niface in the Beaux Stratagem, “ had 
levery thing he called for, the week be- 
| fore.” At last he said he could get 
| him a boiled fowl.—* Excellent!” said 
Foote ; “ this witha little celery sauce, 
will do nicely.” A long period elaps- 
ed without this fowl making its appear- 
ance; when, Foote’s patience being 
almost exhausted, he opened a window 
which looked into the yard, and there 
Saw a woman knocking down an old 
game-cock with a pot ladle; “ which 
cock,” said he, telling the story,— 
“ gauniiets and all, I was obliged to 
eat for my supper.” —'* And could you 
eat it?” asked one of dishearers Why, 
what else could I do, on the sfur of 
such an occasion ?” 





—S— a 








At the late Assizc, at Castlebar, a 
man was tried for murder Af_er the 
jury brought in their verdict guilty, the 
prisoner was observed to drink out of 
a bottle he had during the trial conceal- 
ed. The auditors conceived it to be poi- 
son, but it turned outto be good whis- 
key ; when he drank it out, se flung it 
at the head of the prosecutor ; the bot- 
tle broke ! After the consternation had 
subsided, one of the counsellors re- 
marked it was the first time he had 
seen a prosecutor and acriminal crack 
a bottle together. 

At a sale of farming stock, in England, 
the auctioneer gave the following 
extempore description of a beautiful 
Cow. 

Long in her sides—bright in her eyes, 

Short in her legs—thin in her thighs, 

Big in her rib—wide in her pins, 

Full in her bosom—small in her shins ; 

Long in her face--fine in her tail, 

And never deficient in filling her pail.! 
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THOUGHTS ON QUACKS. MONITORIAL. 
By M. Voltaire. Uncertain is the tenure of life — 
Those who now experience the loss ef 


Puysicrans live in great cities >— 
there are but few of them in the coun- 
try. The reason is obvious. Iv great 
cities there ure rich patients; and 
among these,debauchery, the pleasures 
of the table, and the gratification of the 
passions give rise to a variety of dis- 
eases. A French doctor observed at 
his death, * that he left behind him only 
two great physicians—regimen and ri- 
ver water.” 

One Villars told his friends in con- 
fidence, that his uncle who had lived 
almost an hundred years, and who died 
only by accident, had left him a cer- 
tain. preparation which had the virtue 
to prolong a man’s life to an hundred 
and fifty years, if he lived with sobrie- 
ty. Whenever he sawa funeral, he 
would shrug up his shoulders in pity 
and say, * Ifthe deceased had taken 
my medicine,he would not be where he 
is. His friends, among whom he distri- 
buted it generously, observing the cone | 
ditions required, found its utility and | 
extolled it. He was thence encouraged 
in sell it at a crown a bottle, and the 
sale was prodigious All the time it | 
was no other than river water mixed | 
with a litte nitre. Those who made 
use of it and were at the same time at- 
tentive to regimen, or who were happy 
in good constitutions, soon recovered 
their usual health. To others he ob- 
served, * It is your own fault if you be 
not perfectly cured; you have been in- 
teinperate and incominent; renounce 
these vices, and believe me you 
will live at least an hundred and fifty 
years.” Some of them took his ad- 
vice and his wealth grew with his rep- 
utation, The abbe extolled this quack 
and gave him the preterence to the 
marschal de Villars: “The latter 
(said he) kills men, and the former 
prolongs their existence,” 








Rather than sully her whitenes the 
Ermine will suffer death; and every 


woman of honour will follow her ex- 
ample. 








siicetin S 


|| Serenity and peace attend the virtuous. 


"" of spectacles, 


a companion that but yesterday like 
them was vigorous and hopeful; who 
were Called to view the lifeless remains, 
the solemn mournful procession, and 
consign to the tomb a partner and a 
friend ; have reason awfully to pause 
and seriously to reflect, that whatever 
may be their present condition—how- 
ever health may invigorate their frame; 
however fortune smile, & worldly plea- 
sures promise long enjoyment, to-mor- 
row may belold them swept asa flower 
before the hand of death—their youth, 
their beauty, wealth, and worldly plea- 
sure, “ buried in one common grave,” 
their spirit where? Their conduct 
must determine. An hour may change 
the scene, and a death-bed prove the 
pleasures of the world to be but glitter- 
ing vanity, which disposed befure the 
mirror of truth; without virtue; a,chaos 
of darkness and fearful remorse ensuc. 






























Temperate are their pleasures; inno- 
cent and exhilirating their amuse- 
ments; their employment rational and 
useful. Gliding on in an even tenor, 
their lives are contented and compara- 
tively happy; and their end glorious. 
View the dying Christian! Cheerful 
and serenely happy, he yields his 
breath, and in his Saviour’s arms, his 
soul reposes in the sure hope of glori- 
ous immortality. Vast are the works 
of the Almighty ! Sublimely beautiful 
the appearance ef the Heavens! “ Or- 
derly is nature in her course!” and 
wonderful the structure of the earth! 
More vast——more beautiful—far more 
transcendantly glorious is true virtue 
in its operations and effects! More 
valuable than the “ gold of Ophir,” is 
religion; and more to be prized than 
the plaudits of mercenary millions, is 
the testimony of approving conscience. 





Those who extravagantly extol th 
superiority of the ancients, should con 
sider that among them they bad not 
linen shirt or knew the benefit of a pai 
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Seat of the Muses. 


oo ee 
For the New-York Weekly Museum. 


REQUEST TO FORTUNE. 

Ir Fortune propitious shall grant me a wife, 

To gild the calm pleasures of conjugal life : 

May she give me a maid of compassionate 
tone, 

Tho’ pleas’d—would be pleasing, at home, 
and alone ; 

‘Who'd weep at my pleasure and cherish the 
glow, 

Or light up a smile in the presence of woe: 

Who'd love, what I love, and still study to 
please, 

Possessing each grace with a dignified ease : 

And ever in time of mishap and dismay, 

Dispel the dark cloud of misfortune away : 

With aspect unclouded were riches denied, 

And yet unassuming if amply supplied. 

Whose innocent heart, and whose generous 
breast, 

Were the birth-place of 
tain of rest. 





_ 





love, and the Foun- 


ESCULAPIUS. 
—»— 
THE LOST TRAVELLER. 
The incidents on which the following lines 
are founded, are mentioned by Drake, in 
one of the volumes of his Essays, as facts. 


’"T was November’s chill night, and the bil- 
lows were dashing 
On the wide-spreading beach with tumul- 
tuous roar ; 
Andthe breeze ’mid the rocks, which the 
wild waves were lashing 
Howl'd dreary and hoarse on the desolate 
shore. 





A traveller came—he would pass o’er the 
ford, 


| 


gone by } 

|But Ah! from the Heavens in torrents it 
pour’d, 

And the pass was o’erflowed, as the river 
swell’d high. 





Yet rashly he yentur’d---but scarce from the 
shore, 


The perilous way on his charger he tried ; 


E’er the’darkness and terrors of night had 


h 








W hen the terrified steed, and the vider he 
bore, 
Were torn from the passage and whel:n’d 
in the tide. 


Oty! loud were his shrieks, ’neath the wave 
as he sank, 
And downwards was plung’d to his watery 
grave ; 
Oh! dreadful his cries, as we stood on the 
bank, 
That loudly and vainly implor’d us to save. 


The seaman turn’d pale, as he gaz’d on the 
sight, 
For the force of the tempest no bark could 
outlive ; 
And nought could we do on that horrible 
night, 
But to pity and weep for we could not re- 
lieve. 
An island he gain’d, and lash’d to a tree, 
He hop’d that the rage of the storm would 
subside ; 
But vain was his hope, for the fast rising sea, 
Soon whelm’d his last hold in the merci- 
less tile. 


At times the red ligy’ning would flash o’er 
the wave, 
And we saw how half-rais’d ’mid the wa- 
ters he stood ; 
Oh God ! can I think of the look that he 
gave? 
It thrills through my bosom, it freezes my 
blood. 


And there when the darkness had hidden his 
form, 
And desperate, he struggled with hope- 
less endeavor ; 
How his shriek reach’d the shore with the 
noise of the storm, 
As the water rose high to enshroud him 
forever. 


At length it clos’d o’er him—we heard his 
last groan, 
In the anguish of death as it roll’d to the 
shere ; 
How dread! oh how dread! was that lows 
plaintive moan, 
As it came to us mig’d with the tempest’s 
wild roar. 
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The morn came at last---the sun rose serene 
The tide had gone down and the tempest 
declin’d ; 
And there, where he died, was the traveller 
seen, 
Left bare by the waters, and blanch’d in 
the wind. 


i bd 


DISSIPATION. 
Nor the jaws of Charybdis, nor the hoarse 
_rocks in Scylia, 
Not all the fell dangers that lurk in the 
deep, 
Not the ecarthquake’s deep yawn, nor the 
volcano’s lava, 
Not pestilence’s breath, or the hurricane’s 
sweep, 


— 











Not all the dread monsters that live through 
creation, 
Mave caused such destruction, such mis’ry 
and woe, 
As from that arch pest of mankind, Dissipa- 
tion, 
Through the civilized world incessantly 
flow. 








*Tis a vortex insatiate, on whose giddy bo- 


som 
The victim is whirl’d till his senses are 
gone, 
Till, lost to all shame and the dictates of 
reason, 


He lends not one effort to ever return. 


Ah! view on its surface the ruins of genius, 
The wreck of a scholar, the christian and 
friend ! 
The learning, the wit, the graces that 
eharm’d us, 
In the mind-drowning bowl meet a prema. 
ture end, 


Ah! hear, drown’d in tears, the disconsolate 
mother, 
Lament the lost state of a favorite son, 
flear the wife and the child, the sister and 
brother, 
Mourn a husband, a father, a brother un- 
done. 











ASONG. . 
IN COMMENDATION OP MUSICK. 
We whispering strings do softly steal 
With creeping passion through the heert, 
And when, at every touch, we feel 
Our pulses beat and take a part ; 
When threads can make 
A heart-string quake, 
Philosophy 
Can scarce deny 
The soul consists of Harmony. 


When unto heavenly joys we feign 
Whate’er the soul affecteth most, 
Which only we can thus explain 
By musick of the winged host, 
Whese lays we think 
Make stars to wink; 
Philosophy 
Can scarce deny 
The soul consists of Harmony. 


O lull me, lul! me, charming air ; 
My senses, rock with wonder sweet ;---. 
Like snow on wool allings are ;--- 
Soft like a spirit y feet ;-~ 
Grief who need fear 
That hath an ear? 
Down let him lie, 
And slumb’ring die, 
And change his soul for Harmony. 


eo 


THE TEMPEST. 





Sze those clouds, how fast they’re rising ; 
Dark as is the silent grave, 

While the wind with power surprising, 
Heaves old ocean’s troubled wave. 


Nearer, faster on they‘re rulling ; 
See them stretch along the sky ; 

Louder still the winds are howling, 
And the waves run mountain high. 


All around is dark and gloomy 
As the sable veil of night ; 

For beneath those clouds so stormy 
Phebus hides her golden light. 


Now the stoutest hearts are sinking, 
Anticipating what‘s to come ; 

Whiie the trembling sinner‘s thinking 
Of his last eternal doom. 


eee 
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Hark ! methinks the earth is rending ; 
Heard‘st thou that tremendous crash ? 

In torrents see the rain descending--- 
Mark the vivid-lightning‘s flash. 


Still, ah! still, ‘tis fast encreasing ; 
Dreadful thunders rock the world ; 

Lightning“s flashes play unceasing, 
While those awful bolts are hurl‘d. 


See! that shock has rent asunder 
Yonder ship‘s tal! mast and sail, 

And it fills her crew with wonder ; 
But has broke and luli‘d the gale. 


Now the cloucls are disappearing--- 
Swift they fly o‘er hill and plain ; 

While the wind again is veering, 
Gently drops the falling rain. 


Fear gives way to soft emotion ; 
Now the 4ow is seen once more, 
And each heart fill‘d with devotion, 

Glaclly finds the storm is oer. 
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Intelligence. 








Accounts from Aux Cayes, state 
that Carthagena is taken by the Euro- 
pean Spaniards, and that 500 of Chris- 
- tophe’s troops had risen upon their 
officer, put them to death, and then 
joined Petion.—Zv. Post. 

Wilkesbarre, Penn. Dec. The In- 
fluenza, which prevails throughout 
the United States, has visited us. At 
Lackawana it has proved as malignant 
as the yellow fever. As many deaths, 
it is thought, have taken place there, 
within the last ten days, as in the pre- 
ceding six months, 


AWFUL. 


A letter from Danbury, of the 2d 
inst. gives the following shocking 
particulars : 

“ Dear Sin—I have just returned 
from a journey; and in passing thro’ 








New-Fairfield,I was called to witness 
one of the most shocking and horrid 
sights that the mind can eonceive. 
Abel H. Platt, murdered his wite and 
two children, and then put an end to 
his own life. The circumstances of 
this horrid deed are as follows :—Platt 
had exhibited symptoms of insanity for 
three months past; during which time 
he was once absent three days, and was 
found secreted in his barn without food 
or drink. Of late, he appeared to have 
recovered his health and reason. Yes- 
terday, be made preparation for butch- 
ering his hogs. This morning he rose 
atan early hour; made a fire for heat- 
ing the water; and at the dawn of day 
commenced the awful deed by striking 
his wife on the head with his axe, as 
she lay onthe bed. Heroutcry awoke 
his mother, an elderly lady, who slept 
in the adjoining room, and who imme- 
diately sprang to her assistance. The 
blow his wife had received not proving 
fatal, she extricated herself from him, 
and made an effort to escape from the 
room, but another blow brought her to 
the floor He then seized his daughter, 
achild of 3 years old, and his son, a 
lad of 6 years,and destroyed them with 
the same instrument. 
her efforts to wrest from him the axe, 
and stop his murderous career, receiv- 
eda severe cutinher arm. She ask- 
ed her son whether he meant to mur- 
der her also? He replied that he would 
nothurt her. Finding all her efforts 
to stop him in vain, she ran to a near 
neighbor for aid; and on her return 
with her neighbors, she found that he 
had cut his own throat, and lay across 
his weltering family with the knife ly- 
ing by his side. The sight was indeed 
shocking to behold! Look at bis sit- 
uation but last night—see him in the 
prime of life, (for he was but 32 years 
old,) in easy circumstances, with @ 
spotless character,with a beloved wife, 
(just ready to be the mother of another 
offspring) and his two children, enjoy- 
ing all the comforts of life—see them 
all, before the light of this morping’s 


Y sun, weltering in their blood, shed by 


ae 


His mother, in| 
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hin who was given to be their pro- 
tector! The scene is too horrible— 
I can add no more! 

«“ The jury of inquest have returned 
a verdict of insanity.” 


On Wednesday afternooa three or 
four small wooden houses in Market- 
street, were destroyed by fire, which, 
it is said, originated in the house oc 
cupied by Mrs. Anderson. There are 
suspicions,that this is the work of some 
incendiary, and we understand an in- 
vestigation is commenced which is 
likely to result in the apprehension of 
the criminal. One would have naturally 
supposed that the recent condemnation 
of the two incendiaries now under sen- 
tence of death, would have deterred 
even the most hardened from the com- 
mission of a similar crime.—Gaz. 


CORONER'S INQUEST. 


On Monday last the Coroner was call- 
td to view the body of Hetty Johnson, 
a black child, 3 years of age, in Pell- 
street, who had died by the operation 
of arsenic given her ina mixture of 
gin. The poison was bought and pre- 
pared by Diana Selleck, a colored wo- 
man living in the same house, and in 
tended for the child’s mother, who re- 
fused the offer of the drink, which Die 
ana then pretended totaste herself, and 
gave some to the deceased and to her 
own child who survived its effects 
The verdict of the inquest was wilful 
murder, and the perpetrator was ar- 
rested and committed for trial. 


ee 








Nuptial. 


MARRIED, 


By the rev. Mr. M‘Clay, Mr Charles Ni- 
thols, to Miss Freelove Cogswell, both of 
this city. 
|, By the same, Mr. Matthias Goodison, to 
Miss Elizabeth Downing, both of this city. 

uty the same, Mr. James Henderson, of 

‘a, to Miss Ann Maclay, of Glasgow, 

land. 

ly the’same, Mr. John D. Murphy, to Miss 
Winterton, both of this city. 
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By therev Mr. Williston, Mr, Thomas A. 
Ronalds, to Miss Maria D. Lorillard, eldest 
daughter of Peter Lorillard, esq. all of this 
oity. 


By the rev. Mr. Mathews, Mr. John Hoff,. 


merchant, to Miss Ann Maria Slionnard, both 
of this city. 
’ By the rev. Mr. Williston, Mr. Daniel 
Townsend, to Miss Mary Roach. 
By the same, Mr. John Chichester, of 
this city, to Miss Martha Whitson, of (L. 1.) 

By the rev. Mr. Parkinson, Mr Abraham 
B. Terwilligar,of Shawengunk, Ulster Coun- 
ty, to Miss Mary Gould, of this city. 

By the right rev. Bishop Hobart, Mr. Hen- 
ry H. Panton to Miss M ret M- Wolf. 

By the rev. Mr. Schaeffer, Mr. John M. 
Ross, to Miss Maria Engleheart. 

At Hempstead {(L. L) by the rev. Mr. 
Griffin, Mr Benjamin Weekes, merchant, to 
the most amiable Miss Elizabeth Smith, all 
of that place 





Obituary. 





The City. Inspector Reports the death of 63 
persons in this City, for the week ending 
on Saturday the 6th of January, 1816— 
of the following Disease : 


Aneurism 1, casualty 1, catarrh 2, chole- 
ramorbus 1, consumption 10, convulsions S, 
dropsy 2, drowned 1, dysentery 1, hives or 


| croup 1, inflamation of the bowels 1, infiuen- 


za 2, insanity 1, intemperance 1, nervous 
disease 1, old age 2, pleurisy 2, small pox 22, 
sore throat 1, still born 2, sudden death 2, 
teething 1, Whooping cough 2.—Total 63. 


DIED, 

Much lamented, after a short illness, Mrs: 
Susannah Forbes, aged 60 years, relict of 
Alexander Forbes, esq. late a Commissary 
in the British army. 

Mr. George Willis, aged 58. 

Mr James Lake, aged 49. 

Suddenly, Miss liza Post, daughter of 
Mr. John Post, in the 17th year of her age. 

Mrs, Innocent Loring, aged 66. 

Suddenly, Thomas Ferdon, esq. aged 44. 

Mr. Abraham Keating. 

Capt. John Wasdell, aged 71. 

Mr. Daniel Train, aged 41. 

Mr. Mathew Bird, aged 59, 

Mr. Henry Smith Baker, aged 27. 

At Pittsburg, col. Stephen Bayard, in the 
67th year of his age, a respectable soldier of 
the revolution. 


In Boston, Rev. John Lathrop, D D. aged > 


76, a divine justly esteemed and beloved.— 
As the unerring mark of his greatness, he 
was highly esteemed by the Clergy of every 


' denomination. 
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LETTER jj Saxon, the dread giver. These :wo 
From a young lady the day previous to her words were, in course of time, corrupt. 
mar riage. ed ; and the meaning is now as little 


To-morrow !—yes, Eliza, to-mor- 
rew, wind, tide, and my mind serving, 
I quit the bleak and barren shore of 
Maidenland, and embark on the sea 
of uncertainty, for the continent of 
Matrimony. As our course lies by the 
Cape of Good Hope, we have no certain 
compass to steer by: especially as its 


must therefore trust to the strength of 
our vessel. 

The prosperous fute of former ad 
venturers has induced us to explore 
foreign climes, in search of imaginary 
treasures. I confess I have many fears; 


I know. Terra Incognita isadanverous 


region to wander in ; and we have seen 
many settlements made there at great 


expense, that have proved hardly worth | 


|| Liver Complaints, to a consultation, whereby 


keeping. No more the soothing breez- 
es of flatterry shall waft my barge and 
swell my sails. ; 

Pray for me, Eliza, that I may be 
preserved from the shoals and quick- 
sands of pride and jealousy, that I may 
neither split on the rocks of impra- 
dence, be lashed by the waves of cen 
sure, nor chilled withthe cold blasts of 
indifference; that I may never be 
tempted by my enemics to traffic in 
contraband goods, but exchanging 
largely in the article effection, in lieu 
of gentle offices, I may have frequent 
returns of gratitude and love; that 
without crowding my sails, or expect- 
ing to reach the happy Islands, while 
tost on the waves of time, I may suf- 
fer its tide to convey me gently into 
the quiet haven of content. 

ORIGIN OF TRE WORD LADY. 


In ancient times, it was the fashion 
for the rich to reside the greatest part 
of the year at their mansions in the 
country; and once a week, or oftener, 
the mistress distributed to her poor 
neighbours, with her own hands, acer- 
tain quantity of dread,and she was cal- 


ted by them the /off-day; which is in y 


| to it. 


variationsof late have been many We | P&T bottom the tof of a house ” 


known as the practice which gave rise 


———— 

Two Foreign sailors, examining 
the cupola of the new state house, 
one of'them remarked to the other, 
“ Arrah, my honey, this is the first 
time in my life I ever saw them cop- 








CARD. 

M* WARNE, Professor of Vegetable 
Medicines, to which his practice is 
principally confined, tenders his services and 
abilities to the afflicted with diseases. Be- 
ing in possession of the : 
DIVINE ALCORNOQUE, : 

a production of South America, to whose 
natives its medicinal properties are well 
known. He cenfidently invites persons who 
are afflicted with Coughs, Consumptions and 


they may be made acquainted with the great 
virtues of this rare plant. He is alsa.in pos- 
session of 

A SPECIFIC FOR THE CANCER, 
a vegetable production of our own country, 
warranted to effect a speedy, safe, and cer- 
tain cure without any possible injury to the 
constitution of the patient His 

ANTIDOTE TO MERCURY, 

is @ sovereign vegetable medicine for the uf- 
fortunate victims of that fashionable destroy: 
er of youth, by the use of which those wie 
are suffering from the effects of Mercury 
may be restored to health. 

Persons suffering under either of the above 
mentioned or any other disease whatsoevel, 
are invited to make their cases know’. 

The uniform success which has attended 
Mr. Warne’s peculiar mode of treatiog 








eases, (his medicines bene most! 

tions of the vegetable kingdom,) warrants 
a confidence in offering his services to thos 
who need relief, and they are hereby assured 
of attention, candor and secrecy, by apply 
at No 35 Warren-strect. no ™ 
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1s published every Saturday, as usual, # 
THREE DOLLARS per annum, of fifty- 
two numbers, by JAMES ORAM, No. 102. 
Water-Street, a little below the Coffee 
House, New-York. City Subscribers @ 
pay one half, and country subscrwers” 








whole, in advanee.. Fs 











